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PRESS STATEMENT        ^
I regret to have to report to you that last night some
men brought to the compound a bandaged man. He was
reported to have feeen attacked by some Muslims. The Prime
Minister had him examined and the report was that he had no
marks of stabbing, which he was said to have received. The f
seriousness of the injury, however, is not the chief point. What
I want to emphasize is that these young men tried to become
judges and executioners.
This was about 10 p.m. Calcutta time. They began to shout %
at the top of their voices. My sleep was disturbed but I tried to
lie quiet, not knowing what was happening. I heard the
window panes being smashed. I had lying on either side of me
two very brave girls. They would not sleep, and without my know-
ledge, for my eyes were closed, they went among the small
crowd and tried to pacify them. Thank God, the crowd did not
do any harm to them. The old 'Muslim lady in the house
endearingly called Bi Amma and a young Muslim stood near
my matting, I suppose, to protect me from harm.
The noise continued to swell. Some had entered the central
hall, and began to knock open the many doors. I felt that I must
get up and face the angry crowd. I stood at the threshold of
one of the doors. Friendly faces surrounded me and would not
let me move forward. My vow of silence admitted of my break-
ing it on such occasions and I broke it and began to appeal to
the angry young men to be quiet. I asked the Bengali grand-
daughter-in-law to translate my few words into Bengali. Ail
to no purpose^ Their ears were closed against reason.
I clasped my hands in the Hindu fashion nothing doing.
More window panes began to crack. The friendly ones in the
crowd tried to pacify the crowd. There were police officers.
Be it said to their credit that they did not try to exercise author-
ity. They too clasped their hands in appeal. A lathi blow miss*
ed me and everybody round me. A brick aimed at me hurt a
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